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side of matrimony, which, to her, seemed a matter of v<
minor importance. While thus summing up 1
situation, Olga sat perfectly still, but her agile brs
worked quickly and she soon made a lightning decisic
Apprehensive that the slightest indication of ]
sexual passions might balance the scales against him, 2
remained rigid also, scarce daring to breathe.
Suddenly Olga turned towards him and spoke quiet
as she gave the reply which, even as she spoke, traced c
her life's course on the rock surface of the future. " 1
dear," she said, "I'm going to be perfectly cand
with you, I'm not in love with you; I admit it, but I li
you far better than any other man I've ever met.
you're willing to marry me under these conditions, I
come to India as your wife, provided, of course, tfa
you'll help me to fulfil my ambition to become famo
as Petrovka*"
It was not an ideal acceptance of a fiance. There w
nothing ecstatic in Qlga's tones, nor did she feel ove
joyed. Her sentiments were those of a gambler, wb
having staked his all at the gaming tables, waits to s<
what the winning number will be. The reply, howeve
was sufficient to satisfy All, who, copying a Continent
fashion that appealed to his sense of the melodramati
pressed his lips to Olga's hand, " Thank you, thank yoi
darling,9* he murmured.
All considered that when Olga was his wife the depth c
her affection would be a matter of small moment, for one
in his mother's %enana.> she would have to wait upon hin
bear him children, become his chattel When contempt
tkag married life, he had already decided that, should Olg
become his bride, he would raise no objection to he
using contraceptives, should she wish to do so, unt
they readied India* Once in his own home, however, h
would put an ead to all practice of birth control, which h
regarded as one of the greatest curses brought to the Eas
by the West. " Of course you don't know the meantQj